
Tht Tragedy ©/Hamlet 

/Jkw.Thenl would you were lb honeft a matv ; 

'T’o/. Honeft my Lora? 

Ham. I fir, to be honeft as this world goes 
Is to be one man pickt out often thoufand. 

TV. That’s very true my Lord. 

Ham. For if the Sunne breed maggots in a dead dorw u„- 
good killing carrion. Have you a daughter ? 3 Cin & J 

Pel. I have my Lord. 

Ham , Let her not walke i’th Sun, conception is a blefTing 
But as your daughter may conceive, friend iooke to’c. 

Pol. How fay you by that ? ftill harping on my daughter, yet he 
knew me not at fir ft, a [aid I was a fi lh- monger, a is far gone ; and 
truly in my youth I fuffered much extremity for lcve , very neare 
this : lie fpeake to him againe. What doe you read my Lord ? 

Ham. Words, words, words. 

Pol. W hat is the matter my-Lord ? 

Ham. Betweene who ? 

Pol. I meane the matter that you read my Lord: 

Ham. Slanders fir : for the Satyricall Rogue faies here, that old 
men have graybeards , that their faces are wrinkled , their eyes 
purging rhicke Amber, and Plum-tree Gum, and that they havea 
plentifull lacke of wit, together with moft vveake hams, all which 
fir though I moft powerfully and potently be leeve, yet I holdit 
not honeftie to have it thus fet downe, for your felfe fir lhall grow 
old, as I am, if like a crab you could goe backward. 

Pol. Though this be madnelfe , yet there is method in’t, will 
you walke out of the aire my Lord ? 

Ham. Into my grave. 

Pol. Indeed that’s out of the aire ; how pregnant lometimes 
his replyes are ? a happines that often madnes hits on, which rca- 
fon and fanditie could not lb happily be delivered of. I will leave 
him and my daughter. My Lord I will take my leave ofyou. 

Ham. You cannot take from me any thing that I will notmore 

willingly part withall, except my life, except my fife, except my 

5 y Enter CjuiUenfterne aid Raft meram. 

Pol. Fare you well my Lord. 

Ham. Thefe tedious old fooles. 

f ol. You goe to fecke the Lord H ami et, there he is. 
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have fent for you. 

m7i reach me tbut let me conjure yonby the 
riehtsofour fellowfhips.by the confonancy of our^uth >by the 
obligation of our ever preferved love , and by whatTnore dearea 
better piopofer can charge you withall , bee even and diced with 
me whether you were fent for or no. 

Ref. What fay you ? „ , . -r 

H<*»».Nay then I have an eie of you,if you love me hold not oft. 

Guyl. My Lord we were fent for. 

Ham. I will tell you why, fo (hall my anticipation prevent your 

iifeovery , and your fecrecy to the King and Queen moulf no fea- 
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